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In the afternoon of the fourth day the zaptiehs began to
hold out hopes to us of lodging that night under shelter ; for
a big semi-permanent Arab encampment was generally to
be found at this stage. And sure enough a little later we
were able to make out some eight or nine big black tents,
grouped around the remains of a ruined village with the
wreck of a castle on its tel. Several such ruined villages
are found here and there about the desert, but the in-
habitants have long since been badgered out of them by
Turkish tax-collectors and Arab raiders. The Arabs,
though delightful hosts and most romantic features in a
landscape, are not desirable neighbours. They submit to
no control whatever ; and, only a few months before, they
had pillaged a Government caravan, which was conveying
a big pumping engine to Mosul, and carried off all the
gun-metal bearings under the delusion that they were
gold!*
We dispatched a zaptieh ahead of us to announce our
approach and to bespeak hospitality ; but dusk had already
fallen before we ourselves arrived. The jaded horses had
heavy work to drag the carriages forward ; and we walking
on in front of them, reached the outskirts of the camp a
considerable distance ahead. Here, however, we were met
by our returning zaptieh, who would not hear of our proceed-
ing further. The Sheikh Birader Effendi (Milord Brother
Esquire) had already caused him great scandal by walking
so much and so needlessly when he had hired a carriage
to ride in; and now he insisted that we should fatally
compromise our dignity if we did not drive up like gentlemen
to our entertainer's tent door.
We drove the last 200 yards accordingly, and dismounted
at one of the largest tents; where we were courteously
welcomed by Sheikh Ahmed Agha, a fine-looking elderly
Arab of medium height and active build, with a pointed
grizzled beard and a nose like the beak of an eagle. He
shook hands with us d la Franga, and led us into his tent,
* The driving belt also formed part of the loot, and this was a good,
useful bit of leather; so the game was generally voted quite worth the
candle after all.
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